“WE WILL CLING TO

HE PILLARS OF THE TEMPLE OF OUR IJBERTIES, AND IF IT MUST FALL, WE WILL PERISH AMIDST THE RUINS."

SIMKINS, DURISOE & C0., Proprietors.

' EDGEFIELD, b. C., APRIL 2, 1859,

YOLUME XXIV,---No, 15,

Original  Articles.

For the Advertiser.
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# The war must be carried into Africa.”

In 1520 the price of Cotton fell, but the South
bad then lost hor manufactures, or at least she had
ostablished no new factories, while the North had
diverted all capital from most other pursuits to
that of manufucturing. The North had taken ad-
vantago of the high price of cotton and consequent
high price of negroes, during five years, to seil
her negroes to the South and to establish factorics
with the proceeds of the gale. But tho South, in-
stend of having established factories by the time
cotton fell, was then actuslly in debt for cotton
laborers, bought on o credit at the high prices of
monopoly, created by the closing of the glave
trade. Not only had the North profited by the
monopoly of the slave market, but she had also
tasted the sweets of another monopoly—namely,
the poly of manufucturiog under the bigh
Tariff of 1816. Therefore, when cotton fell in
1820, the South finding herself without menufac-
tures, and actually in debt for negroes at high pri-
ces, was desirous of having a low Turif. But the
North #aid no; and for the sirst time the doctrine
of & sectional protective Turiff was announced in
Congress.

But the high price of cotton fur five years after
1815 (with tho slave trade closed) not vnly ruined
our manufasctures, destroyed our ehippisg and,
transferred our commerce to the North, but it alsv
destroyed the culture of Indigo und Flux, which
formerly gave profituble ewployment to negro la-
bor ot the South. We now import about $1,000,-

. 000 of Indigo annuully, whereus we once exported
large quontities of it. The colton lands of the
South are capable of preducing as much and as
good quality of Tndigo as the Enst Tudies, yet we
have surrendered the culture aud maoufucture of
it to Todiy, the lurgest Culony of vurhereditary and
implacable enemy who has well nigh an exclusive
monopoly of all the Indigo used in the commerce
of the world. Dritish India supplics about $20,-
000,000 of Indigo to other States upon ber own
terms, and wo pay 50 cents a pound for most of
what we consume, in place of exporting it, ns we
did formerly. Huad the slave trade never been
closed, this humiliating spectacle would never buve
been presented to the persccuted Svuth. Tholung
continued high price of cotton with no increase of
Inbor from Africs caused it. And 100,000 negroes,
fresh from the jungles of Cungo, can now find pro-
fitablo employment here in the growth of Indige,
estimating that each one could produce $100

worth.

We likewize once grew vast quantities of flax,
and it is not & matter for dispute that ull the pres-
ent slave States, which do net produce cutton, are
sy well adapted to the growth of thux ns Russin,
Holland, Tuscany or Englsud. Weeuch yesr im-
port about $12,000,000 of raw and manufuctured
flax. Yes, we import nearly $1,000,000 of even
linseed oil to paint our houges. What caused thie
but the diversion of negro lubor from flax culture
to cotton culturs, when the slave trade was clused
and cotton rose go high in 18157 Taking the es-
timate that each negro could produce $100 worth:

dustry that can dispense with negroes do o, and
employ cheaper white Inbor in their stead. The
border slave States have always used negroos
mostly for house servants, and to work in the farm
during seed and harvest time, which are the only
sensons for sovere labor in a grain and stock coun-
try. Such labor as those States require can easily
be performed by whites, and bence their dear ne-
gro labor isalways shipped Southward, and cheaper
whito labor substitued, whenever & great rise.in
the price of cotton occurs. Io this way the white
population of the North is over pressing South-
ward and it holds to every inch it gains, with an
unconquersble determination to get into the yenial
elimate of the South. Population never moves
Northward if left free to act, any more than water
rups up hill. Oply think of Missouri having 10
whites for one sluve. IKentucky five for one, and
othor border States in proportion, with a streain of
abolition constantly cavingin the banks of slavery,
5o to speak, and now inundating Kunsas, whose
Southern boundary is about the same as thut of
YVirginia, Kentucky and Missouri. That stream of
abolition is likewise invading the Indian Territory
which is in tho latitude of South Carolina. Itis
also spreading over Nort‘h%rn and Weetern Texas,
far Soutbward of Curolins. It will furthermore
soon penetrate into New-Mexico, since the late
law passed by the legislature of thut Territory
to protect slave property, 1 i | but serve as & bugle
note smmoning the abolition world to arme, Kan-
sas adopted a whole volume of elave laws in ber
eatly bistory, but what purpose did it serve ? Neither
statutes, nor Resolutione, nor speeches, can propa-
gate negroes.

A great rive in the prico of cotton acts like the
breaking of & mill-dam in a frechet. The demand
for wore cotton laborers then becowes so vast and
insatinble thut n wave of negroes hus to sweep
Southward to fill the immense void, and the vacui-
ty therehy left behind ix instantly oeccupied Ly a
surge of white labor which forever beats against
the border slave States, and thus it is thaet those
States are being undermined like & caving bresk-
water. Nor dues the evil stop there. The current
of negroes which moves Svuthward to the cotton
fields, soon gluts the cotton market which produces
as much injury to the cotton States as s stream
that overfluws its banks does to the neighboring
pluntations, The cotton plauter finds all bis money
gone, which he bad acquired by the late risoin
eotton, and Limself in debt for colton lnborers at
high prices, and the nbolition sentiment of the
Nurth stronger than ever. e then toils on fur
yeurs to pay the debts e bud contracted for cot-
ton Inod und laburers at inflated prices. 1w also
cheerislies the hope of & spoedy rise in the price
of eutton, anid will not therefore undertuke other
Lusiness. In fuct, he conld nut without sucrificing
his property, if e were to sell it, aud furmors sre
pruverbiul for stability in every thing, They are
slow to chunge from vne pursuit to anuether, aod
the skill for undertuking o pew business i not ac-
quired in a duy; and hence they continue muking
cotton from necessity—from habit—frum bope of
a good time cuming.

By ond by a good time does come, cotton ngain
rises by consuroption outstripping production, but
instead of selling vut bis Innd sod negroes, n cot-
ton planter perfurus the rame round he did befure,
wheu cotton lost rose.  OF course nll cotton plan.

at least 200,000 Africans are wanted to raire finx
for our home consumption ; sod it is susceptible vt
proof that 200,000 more of them could compete
with the flax-growers of Eurupe in their own mar-
kets. If our negroes can distanceall cumpetition
o cotton culture, why oot in flax culture tov? If
the slave trade were revived, I make bold to sny
that our non-cotton growing slave stales would
have s monopoly of flax culture within a half cen-
tary.

The South also once mapufactured lipen cloth
and othor flaxen fabrics. Dut, just as the culture
and manufacture of flax was becowing an impor-
tant branch of Southern Industry, the slave trude
was clozed snd cotten rising so high sovn ofter-
wards absorbed all the flax lsborers—destroyed
all the flax manufactures, Where now within the
confines of the whole United States is even one
dax Factory? So fur as I koow there is not & sin-
gle yard of fine linen made from one cnd of our
<ountry to the other, If the elave trade had never
treon closed, in all probability the South would
this day have a monopoly of both the culture and
manufacturo of flax, and the cottun market would
have been glutted no sooner in 1820, or atany
time since. The transfor of laborers from the flax
and indigo fields to the cotten pstch proceeded
only on the principle thut the high price of cotton
raade one day’s Inbor of the cotton hapd worth
perhaps two day’s lnbor of the flux and indigo
grower. DBut if pegrues could bave then and siuce
been gotten from Africa, the Hax and indigo busi-
nees would not have been destroyed, and the South
would now have had a monopoly of those twu pro-
ducts as well as of raw cotton.

But she lost them, ss she did ber manufactures,
and is rupidly losing ber hewp culture too. Noth-
ing but the fact thut tubacco, rice und sugar ure
commsnding as wuch profit in their culture, as
cotton does, even ut present prices, prevents the
destruction of those pursuits; and they will be
destroyed unless the slave trade be revivel, or un-
loss some other country than vurs shall produce u
large quantity of cotton. Qne or the other reeult
isinevitable, Even the sale of thuse idle vugn-
boods, the Freo Negroes, into sinvery after the
fashion which Arksosss and Missauri ore setting
the other Southern States, will not permanpently
#ave our cotton monopoly., Tho world wante more
Qotton, and muet have it, upun the principle that
every dewand must be gupplied. Nor wiil man.
kind long permit s day's labur in auy putauit to
puy for two day's Inbur in anuther businese whizh
also omploys much capitsl or wony lsborers,

The moment a heavy rice occure in the prics of
&piton our planters invest all the proceede of that
cotton in mure negre labor, wod they actuslly go
in debt to got still more of it. They do so partly
through the tewptwion of o long ecvutinued bigh
price for cotton, and partly through compulsivn of
the limited and restricted supply of sluves. This
excites cum| etitivn nmong buyers, und then npe-
groes rige iu propurtivy tu the rise iu cutton. The
price of eutton regulutes the price of woust other
proporty at the Svuth, becauss nearly all vur capi-
tal i3 employed in cotton culture aud its cuncowi-
tunts, Therefore, us cottou Uuetnates in price,
overy other kind of Southern property must keep
it compauy, in all its changes, =od especinlly cot-
ton laborers, since the value of every luborer wust
rige or fall with the value of whnt be produces.
Now, whenever u tremendous rise tukes place in
the price of cutton, and as the pumber of Sluves in
this country is liwited by the sluve trade being
closed, sll uther branches of Southern industry
wust surrender their negroes to the imperivus de-
wund of cottun culture.

As 20 much eupital is' amassed by cven a #mall
advance in the price of cotten, it is plain that
when a grent rise takes place, the ability of the
cotten intorest to purchuse negroes is such that it
will drive ull other cowpititors out of the slave
warket, aod that the cotton planters will then
compete with each other, until the price of negro
lubor becowos hiyherthan that of puor white lubur.
"Thie result is unavuiduble a8 the supply of white
labor is illimitsble, while that of uegro labor is so
much nod oo more—a fixed quantity, which no

price of cotton can vary, without w revivul of the
alave trado,

Whaenever negro labor becomes moro profitable

thas white labos, 38 tho bronches of Bouthern is--

ters cuuld not gell their property at ony time, as
there would be no ope to buy if every vne wunted
to sell, and it'would be folly to sell as & genersl
policy. But still if tho slave trade were open
when the great rires tnko placo in the price of cot-
ton, the cottun norket wonld he glutted no vonner
ty the impurtative of luborers from Africa than
by bringing them from Virgioia or Marylnnd, or
by absorbing them from other purevits in the eot-
ton States, IHence Rhode Islund, Conneticut,
New Yurk, New Jersey and Pennsylvania, which
were once the burder sluve Statey, have abolished
gluvery without benefitting the Svuth one jota nnd
the present border Stutas sre suceumbing to abo-
lition without uny resulting good, but with posi-
tive evil to the Sunth. Yea sbolition has progressed
with rapid strides, while it bas at the suwe time
got all the procesds of our high priced cotton—
usurped our maoufuctures, robbed us of all the
emigrant artizane—destroyed our flax and indigo
culture—still plunders us on every hand, while it
teunts and ioeults us,

It is when the South is seemingly most prosper-
ous—when colton is at its highest price—when
pegro labor is more valuable than white labor that
the ioetitution of slavery receives its eoverost
shocks, Only at four perivds of our history has
negro labor been more valuable then white lnbor
fur any considerable length of time. Oue of these
periode bas already been enlarged upon—nawely
1815-20. Ta 1525, ecutton & second time sold cn an
average in Cliarleston during the entire year at
21 cts & pound,swhen another avslunche of neg-ous
came Svuthward, leaving their pluces to be filled
by white lnborers, suod auother drain was innde
upon the purse of the South (the pruceels of all
her bigh priced cotton) to develupe wnd sustuin
Nurthern manufactures, Negroes then suld st $1200
aod $1300 & hend, which sttructed so wany of
thetn to the cottun fields, that the very uext crop
glutted the market und left the planters buod vver
Liend in debt for negroes at monopoly prices.  The
cotton crup of 1826-T was Denr 400,000 bales mure
than thet of the preceeding yeur.

The pluuters then drngged ou in the stagnution
of & glntted morket until 1835-6-7, when & third
apperent millexiuw prerented itself, Cotton then
sold at 16 snd 18 cty, n pound, but the mooey waa
all spent for more cotton lsburers at $1500 pnd
$1300 each, Negro labor agasin rising abuve the
valug of whits labor, eaused another Esudus of
pegruce to the Bowth—drawn thither by the high
price of colton and pressed Suuthward by white
Inhorers in ackordanee with the tendoncy of all
population, white, blnck, ur cupper dolored to move
toward the tropics, 8o many nogroes quitted the
border States and other pursuits in the vutton
Stutes to enguge in cotton culture, st the time of
this third milleniuw, that the crup wus sguin io-
creased pearly 400,000 Lales in voe year. Then
cotton fell down, low, luwer, lowest, until consump-
tivn being stimulated by nominul prices, once mure
overtuok production in 1850 after the incubus of a
glut bud rested upon the cottun States for 13
years. DBut Gually in thut year cotton a fourth
time went to 15 cts, when the South sctuully run
wild sfier more negroes st munopoly prices, o
that the cotton erup of ¥31=2 pxcceded that of
the your provious by neur svon F0U,000 bales, which
cnured the price of it to tuble duwn to vothiog,
Lut it rallied the next year since, which time the
wmount of the crop hns remaived stetionary nnd
the price ut o high figure, except during tewpora-
ry commereinl interruptivns, ciearly shuwing that
the profits upon otber kiuds of sluve lwbur nre
vearly equnl thuse of cotton culture ot 12 aml 14
cts, n pound.  Otherwise the cotton crop would
not bive remuived stutivnury for 7 years.

Mowever after the monetary crash of 1857 the
wagoes of white labur fell far beluw that of negre
Inbor in the cotton feld, and white lubur once more
drove negro lsbor from the grain und stock regions
a8 well as frow vthef pursuits at the South to the
cotton pateh, which together with the exceptionally
goud fu)l for maturing and gntbering the crop, are
tho oniy solutious which cen be given to explain
tho grent increase of the cotton crup of 1858-Y, if
it prove so large asis anticipated. ()ne thing at
lsast cunnot be doubted, which is that as Jong os
negro labor shall remuin higher than white lsbor,
either England and Frunce will produge cotton in

their Colonies, or 8 stcady draip of negroos from

the border States and from other pursuite in the
cotton States, will take place, until glave labor
shall fall to its normel value, which is belosw that
of white labor.

In licu of the diversified Agricultural, Manufue-
turing end Commercial industry we once bad, our
employments st the South ure fast narrowing down
to but onc—cotton culture; and if wo do not revive
the slave trade, it appears recorded in the book of
fate, that, after we shall bave destroyed every other
pursnit at the South, for cotton culture, England
and France will destroy that for us. Neither white
laborers here, nor the States abroad will allow us
to charge our own price for cotton. The principle
by which it ll will be determined is that there
must be equalify of profit upon o day's Iabor in
every kind of business, requiring only ordinary
skill. That gome universal principle of humnn
action, secking subsistence and luxuries for each
one with the least lubor of hiz own hands, has
heretofore pulled down the price of cotton labor
whenever it rose too high, and the like will oceur
again, probably no sooner than it would if the
sluve trade were revived. DBut how different would
bo the result upon the South to glut the cotton
market by re-opening the trade rather than by
drafting negroes from other pursuits or from the
non-cotton growing States. SCIPIO.

Puty.
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The Independent Farmer.
BY W. W. FOSDICK.

Let sailors sing the windy deep,
Lot soldiers praise their armor,

But in my heart this toast I'll keep,
The Independent Farmer :

When first the rose, in robe of green,
Unfolds its erimaun lining,

And 'round his cottsge poreh is seen
The honoysuckle twining,

When banks of bloom their sweetness yield,
To bees that gatber honey,

Ilo drives his team across the field,
Where skies are soft and sunny.

The bluckbird clucks behind bis plough,
The quail pipes loud and clearly;

Youn orchard hides behind its bough
The bome he loves eo deorly

The grey, old barn, whoss docrs cnfold
His ample store in mearure,

More rich than henps of hoarded gold,
A precious blessod trengure;

But yonder in the porch there stands

. 1lis wife, the luvely churmer,

The swectest rose un all bis lnods:

The Independent Farmer.

Tu bim the spring comes dancing gay,
T'o him the summer blushes,

The autumn smiles with mellow roy,
His sleep old winter bushes ;

1le eares not how the world mny move,
Nu doubts or fonrs confound hiw ;

Hix little fluck are linked in love,
And housebold angels 'round bim ;

e trusts in God, aud loves his wile,
Nur grief nor ill may harw ber,

He's nature’s nobleman in life—
The Independent Farmer.

The Little Ones.
A row of litle facer by the bud,
A row of little hands upon the rpread,
A row of Mitle roguish eyes all elorad,
A row of little naked feet exposed,

A gentle mother lends them in their praise,
Teaching their feet to tread in honvenly ways,
And takes thia lull in childhood's tiny tide,
Tle little errors of the dny to chide.

No lovelier ¥vight this #de of heaven is sren,
And sugels bover o'er the group serene ;
1nstend of odor in a censer swang,

There flunts the frogrance of so infunt's tongue.

Then, tumbling headlong into waiting beds,
I'epeath tho sheets they hide their timid heads,
Till slumber stenls away their idle fonrs,

And liko a peoping bud each face sppenrs.

All dressed like angels in their gowps of white,
They're wafted to the skies in dreams of night;
And heaven will sparkle in their eyes at morn,
And stolen graces all their ways adorn.

Wiscellaneous.

TIE FELLOW CLERKS.
BY HURBERT LINTON.

IIave you decided about tuking Light-
fuot, George 77 nsked a gay voice, a3 some
one entered the luxurions apartment which
was tenanted by George Blandon.

The apartment was a large one, and crowd-
ed with the wanifuld appliances of & baclie-
lor's den. Inone eorner stood a massive
bedstead, from which depended rich curtaivs,
meeting the counterpane which was of the
same texture. Marble-topped bureaus and
tables were covered with every kind of per-
fumery in gilt and eut-glass bortles.  Couches
aml casy-chuizs stood about in profusion; a
rich riding-saddle hung in a corner; gloves
and fuils lay scattered around. It was
evidently a rvom in which no female hand
bad ordering or arranging—for rich a8 were
the appointmente, they were thrown together
in atrangoe confusion.

The young man addressesd a3 George wna 2
alight yuuth, scarce twenty in appearance,
His dark, fair bair hung in long \raves over
his neck and almost reached Lis sboulders,
"I'be face round which it clustercd would have
been handanme, bad it not beeo for a certain
air of dissipation, which clonded the blue eyes
and gate 4 stbkettand prematurely aged look
to the features.

The other was olden and seemingly more
self-possessed, and with an expression of cuu-
ning and craftinese in his black, snake-like
eye, that would have taught one versed in
butnan nature to avoid the owner, had it not
been for an air of thoughtless gaity which
was well assumed and sustained.

Buth were dressed in the height of faskion,
and wore their hubiliments in an exsy, un-
concerned and cureless manner, as if always
accustomed to such things ; and yet, had one
cared 1o trace these young men o their real
homes, they would Lave found only the com-
monest and plainest style of living, such as
belits people who bnr(-lﬁ' obtain o subsistence
for the present and perbaps o decent compe:
tence for old ape.

The father of George Blandon was a me-
chanie—mmnch to bis mortification, who low-
ever contrived to keep the fact out of sight
as much as possible from his associates.

George had entered, some five years before,
as clerk in a large mercantile establishiment
—first as an assistant only, but latterly one
of the chief clerks. 1lis ready talents and
quick tact bad thus raised bim above older
andl better men, who looked npon this super-
seding with sowe bitterness, but whose posi-
tivn forbade any complaint.

With the facilities thus sown broadcast
hefore him, and with his aspiring tastes and
liabits, it was no wonder that George Blau-
| don should yield to the temptation of appro-
priating large sums to his own use—not as
thefts, let us do him the justice to say, but
with the view of repag;;g them with his
salary as it inoresspd. er end wiser men

than George Blandon have been wrecked on
the same rock round which he was se care-
lessly playing.

As one expensive taste after anotber devel-
oped itself, his passion for money increased,
and the luxury of bis chambersat the Pavilion
was doubled and gugnified, until it reached
a princely appearance. Whbile his employers
thought that his horze was at the plajn and
modest residence of his father, ho was in-
habiting one more gorgeous than the partoers
of the firm ever dreamed of possessing.

Charles Renton was his chosen associate.
Similarity of tastes and pursnits bound them
together. Renton possessed, however,.a pas-
sion for play which Blandon did pot indulge,
and frequently loaned his friend large! sums
of money, which Blandon was obliged to bor-
row from lis employers to repay.

Juliana Blandon, his sister, was a lovely
and interesting girl, brought up in the utmost
simplicity, and loving ber pleasant home with
an attachment that no hope of a grander or
loftier one could abate= Sheand her brother
were the only children of Mr. Blandon, who
was an unpretending mechanic who sought
mercly to make his family bappy, without
the aid of riches.

He had been pleased, as was natural, with
his son's advancement, little dfeaming that
be was involved in error—{ieorge’s unly pre-
tencein leaving the house to tuke up bis
abude in otlier quarters being that his bome
was too far from bis busines-. ]

Trusting wholly to bis son’s integrity, and
believing that he only roomed with Charles
Renton for convenience at some cheap fodg-
ing, he bad never troubled himself to inves-
tigute Lis place of abode. Ilow would Lis
honest eyes bave widened to see the luxuri-
ous breakfast-service, the liquor-cases, and all
the appointments of bis son’s new home!

Such was the state of aflairs when Renton
barst gaily into the room, on the morning of
which we have spoken, and asked Lim abont
tuking a fine bor<e whien they had beenf pre-
viously talking of buying, and the price of
which was four Lundred dollars,

% Where will you keep him, so that it will
not be fuund out by the Parkers and your
fatber, in case you finish the bargain?" asked
Charles Renton,

¥ Lowe will board him for us, I think, and
no questions asked or answered.”

“Very good, Npw for the money !

“Well, [ have not borrowed but a few
dollars frum my quarter’s salury, and I hope
you have not.”

“ Faith, [ am all cleaned out of cash for the
next year !’

“ How could you be so imprudent? They
will ask questions, =oon, tuat you cannut
answer.,”

Lot them,  They grind down a fellow to

Lonestly npon it
cee Julians,”

Nu, Cuarles; whatever you do, yon shall
not engage Julianw’s atfections.  Sovner than
that, L would expose your whole style of liv-
ing tu ber, and ask verf she thongut you
conlll support it from your smull incvme
alone.”

“ And why may I not visit her, if sLe likes
me 77 —— e

* Beeause my futher is bent on her marry-
ing a youug nunister wio once buarded 1n
our lamily, and he Joves his duoghter too
well to trust her with you,”

“Husb, George! ‘Lhis is coming with an
ill grace from you, who buve drawn we into
0 twany scrapes,”

“ Well, peresps you are right 3 bat du not
sek mie to take you Lowe with me.”

*As yvou hike. I do ot vivlate thelnws of
hospitality with pou”

“| knuw it, Chinrles. I wonld almast think
better of you, il you oid reluse tu admit me
to the presence o your beautiful sister.”

“ Weil, welly we will talk about the borse,
Goodrich does not want to sell him, but he is
glort of funds.  Ile is such a splendid animal,
tuat it secms too bad nut o get bim aw such
a bargain.”

‘Vuar night, the borse was Lought with
money butruwed from the sufes of their em
ployers, and put out to board at Lowe's sta-
Lle, with an iijunction not to tell wbo the
animul belonged to; and that night, Cuarles
Renton visited Juliana Blandon, in ber broth-
vr’s ahsence, and won  her ;ffections ro him-
self—Mr. Blandon and Lis wife easily con
senting, because be was their son's chusen
friend, and, of course, a fit liwver fur the
daoghter.

(ieorge bit his lip in agony, when he heard
of this sacrifice, and could only trust that
something might prevent it at lust,

¥ 4 F % % #

It was six years after this, that the Blan-
duons were assembled, one evening, in their
homely little dwelling in the vutekirts of the
tionrisbing town of Monson.  Father, mother
and daughter were all there, and only the
son and brother was wanting, Evaything
in the room where they sat betukeneil ecuno-
my and prudence, while all was serupulonsly
neat and elean.  Mes, Blandon and  Juliuna
were hraiding straw.  Mr, Dlandon, prat his
liard Tabor—not from age, bt from scrrow
ainl i1} health—wns splitting the wateriul as
fast as they required it The face of each
wore o sud but patient Jovk, as if gricl bnd
lung been tugging at the heart-strings and
would sovn bresk them down sltogetber.

Few were the spuken words, but each
knew well of what the others were thinking.
They were dwelling upon the remewmbrsnces
of the past—of the uncertainty of the lute of
the beloved son and bruther—of the meny
cbanges through which he might be called to
puse, iF indved e wers yut a dweller on
entth,

Notbing bxd been beard of him since the
the in which a forgery bad been connnitted
on the Parkers, six yeors befuore ; and Cluinrles
Renton had disappeared at the same tiwe,

Nothing but tenderness was in  Mrs,
Rlandon’s beart towards ber son,  * e was
so young 1" she sald, when lier lusband spoke
augry words, * Rewember, dear busbund,
the child was so young !

“ O1d enough not to break all our bLearts
for the sake of living better than bis parents
did,” was the uncompromising snswer of the
sternly bonest and upright father,

« Think as well as you can, dear father, of
them both,” said a soft and plaintive voice,
as Juliana Jooked up from Ler straw, with
eyes blinded by tears,

% My poor child ! snid the pitying Mther,
«T'his is doubly burd upon you, und it makes
we feel doubly bard towards those who bave
made all this sorrow.”

“ And yet, father, shonll Guorge return,
penitent and sorrowful, would you be Jess 2
futher than he who, in ancient times, fell
upon the nack of the san who was supdy as
guilty as yours has been 7"

Mr, Blandon wiped uway the tears that
were now falling fust over Lis work.

“ Do not let us talk of thix, my danghter.
We must bide God’s time.  1f be sends my
prodigal back to be, changed and repentant,
who knows that ke may not send a soltened
feeling to my beart also 77

& will trust to thee, then, my dear father,”
gaid the girl, smiling through her tears.

At widnight, the futher lay dreaming of
his son. Sweet thoughts like, thuse which
he lind often indulged in the boy’s cluldhood
—fur Mr. Blandon, although a puor man, was
not destitute of cultivated nnd even strungly
poctical fancies—eame over Lis sleeping honrs,
Again the child was in his armns, a bright,
laughing, golden-baired boy, and be was

But come—let us go ani

clasping him to kLis bosom with all n father’s
intense, overposing love for his first-born

a mere pittance, and then expeet him to live |

bope. ITis dream was rudely broken, and
be felt the clasping arms of Lis child dissolve
and full away from abont bis neck.

“ Wake, husband, wake ! said the voice of
his wife ; and with a strong efiort, be raised
bimself in bed and lovked wilily aronnd the
dim chamber, lighted eonly by the feeble light
of the night-lamp. * I heard a knock on tle
outside door. Do see who it is. Sometbing
tells me it is George, or that some news of
him is at hand. Open the window, and
speak.”

Trembling still from the excitement of his
dream, Mr. Blandon went slowly to the win-
dow, and throwing it up, asked who was
there,

“ Father!"

The myon shone brightly, and there, be-
neath its beams, stonda fizure which, without

recognized as Lis sons  Not worn and squalid
and broken down, as the father pictured Lim

with the assurance of being received and wel-
comed !

% Fatber !” again sounded on the still night
air; and bastily throwing on sume clothes,
and calling Juliana from Ler slumbers, the
parents descended to the door,

George entered, and clasped them alter-
nately in bis arms.  Tle Lo just arrived in
the cars, and bis anxiety would not permit
i to sleep until Le had seen them ail.  [Te
told them of his miserable flight, alter the
crime of which he had Leen guilly—of the
anguish of mind which he had undergone, in
consequence of his wanderings amidst ecold
and hunger and privations to the distant West,
to which Le had wulked nearly the whole
way—of his labor, bard and unremitted, by
which lie hiad been able to purehase a zmall
portion of the rich soil, and had increased his
pussessions, until now Le was free of the
world, and could count broad acres of his own.

: perienced in reading, by observing,

! first of a common-metre hymn, imuediately
the voice, Mr. Blandon would at once Lave | sang it.
- emplasiz,

to his own mind, but strong sud ercet, snd | Phis of course, they also sung, when the as-
with the bearing of a man who comes home | ¢onic) el piIIur’oF the ehurély cried out
]

| are bewitched.,” The deacon added,

A Chapter of Wit and Humor,

“And laughter holding both Lig sides.”

| BZ&™ Tue Deacox Axp THE Cinom.—In
! the oliden times, when it was the custom in
| New England to sing the psalms and hymns
by “ deuconing” them as it was called—that
is, by tlie deacon’s reading each live previous
to its being sung—one of these church digni-
taries, after looking st Lis buok some time,
and making several attempts to spell the
| words, apologised for the difficulty he ex-

* My eyes, indecd, are very blind.”
The choir, who Lad been impatiently wai-
ting for o whole line, thinking this to be the

The good deacon excliimed with

“ 1 epnnot see at all,”

“ T really L'lieve you are betwiched !
Response by the choir: *T really blieve you

“The wisehiel’s in you ull.”
The cloir finislied the verse by echoing the
lust line, and the deacon sat down in despair.

B Tuery is every reason to believe
thut vid Deacon Dash will tuke care that
there are no vntsiders round  the next time
e presches:

The Sablath evening meeting at the Meth-
odist Clurel is n famous resort fur the young
people, including the girls.  ‘The chureh don’t
always take them all in, and some of the boys
have to stay under the window outside.

encon Dash is an excellent man ip his

lle is a money-lender and ©land-
shark,” and has an excellent faculty in get-
ting *ull-lired big rates,”  Well, the old

He told them, too, that when far away,
with Nature for his only witness, he bad|
lovked back (v the miserable life for which |
he bad bartered his innocence, and Lad found |
how poor and mean it lovked to him at that
distance of time end pluce. He told them,
too, that be had made ample reparation to
every one whom le had injured, before le
| would enjoy a single fruit of his indusiry—
| that he had sworn the D'arkers to secrecy,
j preferring that even his parents should not
i know of his existence, until le could appear

before tbem Lonorably dischaorged from the
consequences of liis early errors. !
A question trembled long on Juliana's lips, !

! but she could not bring herself tv ulter it. |
{ Her brother saw her emotivn, hut before he |
| could speak, bis fatber anticipated the ques- |
" tion. |

« \Where is poor Charles Renton 7! i

@ Mr. Blandon bad grown suddenly mild ?
and forgiving towards all sioful, cering ones. |

“ e is here, waiting only (o know hew I
am received, and how well 1 e planl for
his pardon with my sister.” |

¢ Let him come,” said the ol man.  * To-
night let us not bear malice ngninst any Lu- '
man bring. By the joy of thi< meeting time, |
Jet us receive tu our bearts all who are traly
repentant, Let him come to our howe. and
our bearts again.” ,

A bright lok overspread e face of Juli-|
ann—such 85 liad not beeu seen theve lor the
last six years; and when George went ont |
and returned with Charles Renton, -he wel- |
comed bitn with tears and blosbes—furit wes |
not the slight, showy, effeminate youth, whe

left her insuch nusery, but a strong, Lardy, |
yet gentle luoking man, whose bLard bands |
showed that he bad lebored to bring himself
‘nto the paths of respectability and \':r:uui
once more.

All her early affection for Lim revived af |
0 cej nor did the father forbid her to bestow |
it unone w o v youthful guilt, thogh misera- |
ble 1o remember, wias evidently blotted ou: by |
tie Ligher resolve of his manbood. i

Aicompanied by the whoie family, Chirles
went, on the next day, to the town where
ui< father resided, and a similur scene took
place when they arrved.  Me. Renton wis s
g-ntle, forgivime wan. Ie took bis son at
onee to lis heart, forgetting that be bad ever
do e wrong, in the great and unspeakable
joy of secing him once more,

% And now,” said George, “how soon will
you all be ready to go bowe with us to the
West 7 W have sutticient fur all.  Nomore
braiding straw, at your age, dearest mother
—no more sl tears for you, my si-ter—-but
ail sbail be happy anid peacei) for you,
You will not find me, fatber, in such a luxu-
rious room &4 that in whic T parted from
you ou that last miserahle night, when I was
olliged to flee rom jnstice—bot you will find
comlurt amd plenty lor your declining years,
and a son whose whole life will be too short
to make up to youn what you have sulfured”

“We will go!” responded every voive in
the zroup; and before a month bad gone by,
the teavellers were on their way, rejoicing in
the goodness of that Power which makea
oraoked paths straight, and tarneth the hearts
of men from continuing in evil.

In the plessant clearing of a western forest,
stud four lug houses clustered  together by
the sitle of a sparkling river:  Broad lunds,
cultivated to perfection, aml yiclling a tuon-
sand fold, are spreard before the eye; wlile
beyond, magnilicent furests, depth after depth,
iuvite tue wanderer to penetrate their re-
cesses.  Ilere dwell the four fumilies, secure
in cach other’s affection, and eujuying all
that life can give, with the exception of the
one remembrance of yontbful error, froin
lwh}oh, perbapa, no life is wholly and enuire-

10w,

' their children they relate the tale a8 2

ones Jiaten in wonder and mmezement that
fathera so good and perfect us thel, could
ever bave Loen led netrny,

To Bosivess Mex—~Every husiness man
and meebunie, who has s proper apprecia-
tion of e LGile thode of doing business, ought
to have inepressed upon his mewory the fuet
that no man should be delieate about asking
for what is properly his due.  If he neglects
duin 0, he is deficint in the spirvit of iwde-
pendence which he sbould obsecve in ull his
wet'on, Lights are rights and it not granted,
should bo demanded. The selfish world is
little inclined to give him his own, unless he
have the mauliness to claim it.  The luck of
proper fullilment of this principle has lost to
many, fortune, fune ang reputation. Ocensionl-
Iy n customer, who is [2ss a gentleman thanan
upstart, puts on havghty airs and affects to be
insulied at being dununed for money that he
anght to have puid long hefire.  No natter.
Phiee laborer is worthy of his hire,  We know
it is nnpleasant to be dunned, and equality
unplessunt to dun other pl:uph-: nevertueless
circun:stinces  sometimes reynire  that we
subyt it to both ; but we woul be sorry to et
“ wrathy ! at n man because hie u:kuufv us lor
his own, and thinlk a man very small potatoes,
who®will fly in n passion when we demaud a
swall bill—=Athens Ilerald.

-

B A Hasoy Awricts—Adam Slona-
ker, & number of years ago, came to Hun-
tingdom Furnace, and secing there, for the
first time, a pair of snuflers, Le asked,

“ What’s them fur ??

& Ty snuft the candle.”

Ty sl thie eandle 7

The candle just then needed attention, and
Adam, with Ins thumb and finger pinched off
the snuff, and carefully poked it into the
snuflers saying,

| ponent’s heid, saying : I

| warhing againat temptation ; and the dittle | ‘
oty

man was down for a prayer the other nigut.
The brethren were putting in the railest
kinds of *wmess,” and the old man getting
on a poweriil unction, wben, lifting up bis
vuice like western thunder, be roared :

“0h, Lord, give us grealer inferest in
heaven.”

# A young rascal outside,under the prompt-
ings uf the momont, in reply, sung out at
the top of his vuice,

¥ Hold on, old msn, yos'rein for five per
cent, & wontb duen here, don’t ery out fur
anything worse up there !

The deacun didi’t rise any Ligler on that
occasion.

S35 Ovr system of edueation favers pre-
coetty, s e spemmens which fullow will
il trate

Asnrewd Little fellysw w'o bad just begun
to el Latin, astonished his master by the
following vansiastion: Viey, o man, Giny o
wenp ;. FVirgen, a n-trap,

Tencher (tu livb Swithers.)” Spell ad
it ianee,

Bob, Alwmit, admit, tance, tance, admit-
tance.

Tiaclier. Good! Give the definition.

Bob. Lwenty-five cents—nigg. rs and chil-
dren balf price—lrout seats for ladics—no
swoking alluwed.

g Whey bad men want to fight, the
clhunces are that they will arrange matlers
suus to graufy their belligerest fnclinations,
bty : |
Lho erced of the Quakers is peace, but two |
watuiul broad-brnns contrived o fight upun
seeiptural suthority, in this wise!

[ but let the cool aic from out yon window fan

| type setters?” Henpec—" No; but I've got
a wife who would make a good deeil!”

7= ExrrrivesTs show that an electrical
shock sufficiently powerful to kill an ox,
may be discharged from a straw.

Yes, and tumblers of “thundec and light-
ning,” sufficient ‘o kill a man, may be im-
bibed through a straw.—Evering Post.

" B3 % Maua,” said a promising youth of
gome four or five years, “if all people are
:}nadc of dust, aiu’t niggers made of coul-
U,St-)’

« P On, she wasa jewel of a wife,”
said Pat, mourning over the loss of his better
half; #she always struck me with the soft
end of the mop.”

L& Tue man who travels a thousand
miles in a'thou-and hours, mny be toleralily
quick-footed ; but bheisn’t u touch to the
woman who Keeps up with (e fushions,

E= Avoip quofations unless you are
well studied in their import, wsod feel
their pertinence. My frieml the other
day, while lovking st the skeleton of an uss,
whick bad been dug out of a sand-pit, and
admiring and wondering at the structure of
that despi-e:l animal, made n very mul-udroit
use of one.  “ Ah P said hey with the deepe-t
howmility, and a  simplicity worthy of La
Fontaine, % we are fearlully and wouderfully
made.” -

K== Torar Depraviry.—The following
horrible tale is from the St. Louis Democrat,
Read and shudder: © At Mayer’s boarding-
bouse, on the Fast side of Second street, be-
tween Popular and Almond, an unnsuzl mer-
ry wedding came o’ on Tuesday night, and
the dance was prolonged till past one in the
morning.  The bridge and groom then re-
puired to their apartment, bur-=forribite eisa!
—the bed und Ledding bad Leen sacrilegious-
ly stolex from the nuptial belstead! Sowme
vindictive wretch had gained lelonjvus ingress
at the rear, and effected a robbery unparallel-
ed in the history of matrimony. It is con-
jectured that so fell a vengeance could only
have been devised and cxecuted by some
disappointed lover of the bride.

#Lives thore an man with sonl sa doad,
Whe never to himsolf Lath said,

Tho seanp who stole that bridal bed
Deserves to live and die unwed,

With waidvue olil to punch his head 1

272 A sy was waked in the night and |
told that his wife waadead. He turned over, |
drew the coverlet closer, pulled down bis
night eap, and mnttered, as le went to sleep
again: “Au! bow grieved T «hall be in the
wwrning.”

_—

THE THREE HOMES,
BY 4. Il. HORTON,
Chapter 1st.==The Earth.

Tread suftly, softly as 8 zephyr breeze, for
she is dying. Stanu nut so near ber bed,

her fevered brow, See, she breathes again,
ghe lisps Lis name—* Willie, Willie, Will—’
Al ! she's dead !

I'ne stara of night Lave just faded from the
sky, and now the fair worning of a new duy
ia dawning, dawning npon a dead mother and |
a now Lorn child.  T'he svul of the last, direct |
frum the Creator, being separatel Irom its
uriginal whole, has just fssumed the flesby

Tiey grasped one another; one threw and
sai on the back of the other, and sqieczing |
Liis Lesad i the oy sand 4

* Ui thy belly shnlt thon crawl, and dust |
sbalt thou eat all the days of thy life.” ;

Tue uther, however, svun recovering lis |
pusition, began tu deal blows against bis op- |
1

e is written, the seed of the woman shall |
bruise the serpeat’s bead.”

- B2 Tr is not, bhowever, azainst the
Quukers’ practice to fight with the weapims
ol Wi At sareitsm, 25 a certsin lawyer who
shail be nuneless discovered ooe day, to wit :

A cunning lawyer meeting with a shrewd
old friend oa & white borse, determined to
qu'z bim.

» Gioud morning, daddy | Dray, what makes
your burat ok so pale in the N'we 77

Al my dear friend” replied the old
man, U thee Lad luukm.l through a halter
w iung, thee would Lk pale tov.”

L== A\ Forcerven May—A\ man, en-
dowed with an extraordinary capacity of for-
setlulness, was tried a short time ago, at
Paris, for vagubondage.  He gave bis name
as Aunenste Lessive, mml helieved he was born
at Bonrges, As e had forgotten Lis aze,
the registry of births in that ey, from 1812
to 1822, was comasulted, but only one person
ol the name of  Lessive had been born there
duiring toat time amd that was u gicl.

“Are you sure your pame i3 Lessive
askel the jinlee.

L :i'\"l.:ﬂ, | thought it was, but maybe it
isnts

“Are you confileat you were born in
Bourges 27

“Well, T allers supposed T was, Lut 1
shouldw’t wonder, il it were somewlicre else,”

“ Wnere does your famly hve, at present 7

“ 1 don't kiow 5 I've forgatten.”

“ Caun you rewember ever having seen your
fathier mind wmother 7"

“1ean't recollect to save miyacll; some-
Fies 1 tubik T ave and then again 1 heve |

" What trile dy you fullow 77 :
WAVl T cithef o tatlor or a enopef, atid |
for the life of me 1 gan't tell which ; at any |
ratey I either one ot the otler.

=

85 A grntleman, beating thitt & liteFatiiFt
pretemdei with o plentiful lack of wit,” had
heen seizd with brain fever, deyly observed,
WU, the thing is impossible 7 € Why -
possible 7% asked Lis informant, ¢ Becsuse,”
wus the reply, * there’s no foundation for the
fever vr the report.”

Tur Serrcrion oF 4 Wire.—8sm

Shick, in his late *sayings” gives some ad- |
vice abont the selection ol a wile.  Says he:

e Dot miarry too poct a gal, for they ure
apt tu think there is no end to their bis-
bands puss; nor too rich a gal, for they are
apt to remind you of it onpleasant sometimes §
wor too giddy a pal, fur they neglect their
fanulies 3 nor too demnre a one, for they are |
most apt to give you the dodge, race off, and |
leave yuu § nor too wesk minded a oue, for
children take all their talents [rom their
wothers,"”

L=~ A celebrated physician said to Lord
Eldon’s brother, Sic William  Scott, ruther
wwre lippantly than Lecame the gravity of
his profession, ** You know, after forty, a man
is always vither a fol or & physician”  The
Laronet arebly replied, in an insinuating voice,
“ Porbups he may  be both, doetor.”—Lord
Brouglbamw’s Stutesmen. - :

S5 Woues a3 Pusters.—During the
gearch instituted by an editor of the Newark
(England) Times for female compositors, it is
reported that the following short dialogue

{once a paradise is now a barren, scorched

tenements of earth, while the soul of the lrst,
freed by death from the gross allurements of
lifey has winged its fight tu the Luwers of
bliss abuve,

Uappy mother ! unhappy child ! the union
in heaven is ateractive, the union on earth
repulsive,  The dark, decp and muddy waters
of Life tlow slung no golden sbores, nor over
erystal rocks, reflecting back bright views
and fairy scenes; but they surge with giant
furce through the rough and uneven windings
of 1 dismal swamp. where all i di ath, di-ease
and decay, The only bow of promise that
spans Lieaven's broad vault, tinging tle web
of life's existenve bers and there with threads
of hope, is the fiuture tho last and best hume
of all.

But I digress. The fuint wailings of the
new born child, of the little boy Willie, grow
each minute more and more distinct,  With
him the great * battle of lile” Las just com-
menced ; barshoand unfeeling a< be finds it
now, the present i an clysium to what will
sueceed, So lung as he remming upon the
great stage of enrth, eitber 13 sn actur or as
a listener, naught will he see but misery,
wretchedness aud woe, In the great battle
of which we speak camp-tires are not pleas-
ant, noris bivonscing delighiful. Streams
of vice, raging with the winds of sellishness,
have to be crossed ; torrents of crime, rushing
throngh the destroying gullies of society,
ubstruet the course ; anid tien, beyond these,
i3 the army to be met; what need I, what
can I say of this, its soldiers and its men?
Thete is Ly pocrisy, without s whitened sep-
ulelire, and within all is dead wen's bones;
there i deceit clotbed in the garments of a
female fuir, but trast her not, her friends are
ever lost ; and there, just be-ide the last,
conspicunits with lier bunner Hying, on which,
if you sean clusely, muy beseen the great
W 1Am,” stands Self-Love, 8 dreadful and a
dircful enemy, I know the response of many
wil| be, these cneniiva sre easily overcame,
and then what enjuyment swaits the success

youth, his manhood, his old age; nay bis
very life is almost gone. His clustering locks
have all been exchanged for * hair all streak-

Ted with grey;" hLis soft, velvety cheeks,

which once wore worthy of a mother's pridv,
bave long ago lost their beauty—their bloom.
Ilis brow las became furrowed with care,
disappointment and sorrow, and soon, it will
be stamped with death!

Fuinter and fainter does he breathe ; fainter
and fainter grow the throbbing of his beart ;
fsinter and fainter sre the pulsations of life,
Even yet bhis lips move, and his attendanty,
standing cluse by, catch the words, “ I'm gu-

beon iearisowe, tiresome, dreary, and [
gladly die.”

Suddenly the great clock, standing in tho
corner, breaks the midnight stillness, and tells
us the lour of twelve has come. Fre the
air ceasvs to vibrate with the harsh sound,
the spirit of the dying man is wafted through
the diaphanous realms of light to the paradi-
sical mansivn of unending felicity, in tlo
celestial abo 'o atove. Star peals [rom star,
its silent music, and the Lelfry of Heaven re-
sounids with thediapasons of its choral hymn«,

Angelic beings chant the return of the
wandering spirit, snd sympliony upon sym-
phony swells, and tbrills the thronging Loet,
until, under the realization of their own
beavenly beatitication, they prostrate them-
selves, and then the commingled orisons of
ten thousand spirits redecmed greet the
great and mighty God, the archetypal and
omniscient being of all.

Cherubim snd seraphim, with a melodious-
ness surpagging the * barmonious musie of
the glidinz and revolving epleres,” continu-
ally give utterance to the anthem, “ Holy,
Iuly, Holy Lord God of Subbaoth!” filling
the stréets of tbe New Jerusalem with their
songs of spiritnal sweetness, and with the
praise of & soul redeemed, ro-bought, perfect-
ed and saved.

The spirit of Lim whom we looked upon
ut his birth and at his desth has overcome
the miseries and the woes of earth, the ter-
rors and darkness of the grave, and finally
Lia« gained the glories of a Heaven.

Dear reader, may your destiny, and my
destiny, and the destiny of allof us be like
that of Lim whose life we have been tracing
on this page. May gentle voices from the
spirit land silently whisper of the better way.
Muy zephyrs steal from Heavon to breathe
away the mist that gathers on the goul in its
earth-wanderings, And when the veaper
bell shall toll for us a requiem at night-full,
and the fetters that have bound us to earth
shall be Lrushed away by the light wing of
the death-angel, and our knock shall be heard
upon the great gate that swings outward into
eternity, may Heaven’s dim aisles echo to
the j y ulsong—*A wenry spirit Las grne
home.”

P ———
Senator Hammond on Direct Trade,
The Macon ((a.,) Slute Press publishes the
fillowing letter, addressed by Scnator Ilam-

i mond to [lowell Cobh, of Ilouston, in re-

sponse to an invitation to attend the mext
Cotton Planters’ Convention, at Macon :
Rep Cravre, March 20, 1834

Dear Sir:—L am obhiged to you for your
invitation tu attend your weeting at Macon,
and if my health and engigements will per-
mit, I will attend, hut not to make a speech ;
that is out of my line.

[ entirely sym with your movement.

! I rezard Direct Tradeas absolutely necessary

to the independence of the South; without
it, she will ever bo prucinciu, though she
iy continue to furnish, as she now does,
wore of the material of commerce, than any
uther population of the same numbers ever
did j and materals that censtitute the most
vitul currents of commercial circulaiicn, con-
trolling. In fnct, almost the whole.

Our drawbacks have been, not the superior
energy or intellect of any other people, but
our shallow bars, yellow fever, and want of
mercantile cap tal. Time, I think, will show
that vessels of 1000 tons are as profitable as
lazzer ones, to carry on trade, and these can
e ter our prte. The yellow fever can be
wholly evaded by confining our business sea-
son to the eight months of tle year during
which we are exempt. Tliese eight months
being those in which we can, and in fact dr,
carry nearly all our products to market, they
are naturally our business months, and those
bext adapted to business and climate such as
ours,

Tt in becanee we submit to the convenience
of others, that we allow it to be neceesary
that there should be a.y transactions from
te interior, or tre m abroad, during the four,
posible, yellow fever months, The gﬂnd
difficulty s as to capital; our means are, for
the most part, in fact almost entirely, em-
ployed in settling fresh Jands, subduing the
forests, and furnishing the materials to clotke
and feed the world ; in these we find full em-
plosment for all ur means and all our ener-
gy. But this will not always be so, and if
tie owners of the comparatively idle millions,
in vther parts, do not soun seek the rich bar-
vest they may resp bere, our own surplusage
will enable us to ocenpy that field also.
Nothing, T think, is wanting to our South-
ern country but time, provided we lLave ea-
pacity to appreciate, belure it is too late, our
unparalleled resources, snd the energy to
develop them. I think we have, I have every
confidence in our future, let mere politics take
what course and produce what results they
may. Soutbern industry, at this moment the
most prosperous of any on the globe, resta
also un the pecurest basia, and it only requires
that it shuald Fise to a ful] 8 ation and
sssertion of itsglf, to heeome Tree, in a little

fyll victor.

1 will not snewer; Lot the wreeks steand-
el apun the rocky shore reply | b thusy !
ey uanengred and yroane” pive bk
Ui poaltdisb, diid, wbove all, wiid more than sl
fet the bicud:atalned Held of the batde of o |
veho with a fearinl noy that the victory is not |
often weme Paasion, rioting witha flend-1ik¥ l
pilensnfe, tianijfils ojon Al that ia gdod or r
beantiful, IHate, scowling and revengeful, |
waves Ler wand, aml enmity usurps the
reign in benrts once tree.  Violenee, hideous
in form, as well as wien, bas crowds of ful-
lowers, who, at her nod, or beck, enactscenes
of bratality which would cause any but de-
mons incarnate to blush with shawe.

Ab! Willie, this world is leartless; it
throbs and beats, ’tis true, but its pulsations
come from no fonntain, breatling life, activi-

(ind this world lonesome, dreary as 8 desert,
if you live aml worship ibe ideal, the good, |

i i |
ty, energy or love. And, Willie, yon w.]l|
|

the true and beautiful ; otherwise, il you |
live, and fall into the ranks of vice, governed |
by passion, hate and viol-nee, the debanchie-
ries into which you will be engulphed  will
sting that conscience, which eame pure from
the Creator, worse than the adder’s bite
Earth, art thou the same for whom the stars
sung in joy at thy birth 7 Art thou that one
which be, who holdeth in the Lollow of his
bands the Leavens and all that thercin is,
pronounced well and goud?  When man fell
thon lost thy goodness, too; when man was
cursed, the curse upon thee was the decpest
and the beaviest of the two; and what was

plain ; and the garden which once blossomed
like the rose is now overgrown with
with thistles and with thorna,

Chapter 2nd.==The Grave and Heaven,
Years have passed—three-score and ten—
and we again are in & darkened chamber!

“ Well, now, them 4y handy.”

took place: Brister—* Mr. Henpec, have you
got any daughters who would make good

Rebald for the last tupe our \'Villin,” now
upon his dying bed. Ilis childhood, bis

tima, uf all those provinelal elogs which naw
eteymlber ity

1 cunfes thut T bave been devoted to other
{hrtlurs tuo #iUeh ty hute luatnei prectesly
the way In whigh yuir Awoviation hroposes
to offetit tlle ghedt UYjest; and ath, therefore
i!tmb!b td Iidgs 4s f 1t3 probable results)
jiit that tHer is f %lly; #ud thht success is
suie, 1 do not doubt:

YVery respectiully, yolir tbedicht servant;

J. 1. HAMMOND;
Ilowers Coss, Esq.

il

g~ Itis perfectly well undetstood, or if
not, it should be, tlist almost any busband
wonld leap into the sea or rush into a burning
edifice to rescue s perish'ng wife. But to
snticipate the convenience or happinass of &
wite in some small matter, the neglect of whiek
would e unohserved, is a more eloquent
proof of tenderness. This shows d mindful

! fondness which wants occasions in which to

express itsell.  And the smaller the occasion
seized, the more iutensely affectionate is the

attention  paid.

Tug Way Tuey SerrLe 1T 1N DELAWARE.
—The Georgetown, Del, Dessenger says
lust week the wife of & man in Dagsborough
Hundred, Del., left her husband, aund with &
soung man took up her residence in Milsboro.
'he husband made his appearance one day,
and the two men pruceseded from the house
and sat down upon 8 log and calinly talked
the matter over, regarding it in ull its bear-
ings . The result was, that the youuy man
who was in possession of the wife agreed to
give the lawful but injured and forsaken hos-
Dand, the sum of seven dollars and a dog for
hiv wife. Thus was the difficult and danger-
ous business compromised to the full satis-
fuction of all partics concerned, and the for-
mer husband, having abandoned sall- right,
title, and-claim in favor of the lover,-took
his departure immediately.—Righm ond
pateh.

ing home, I'm going bome ! Farth to me has

Dis---
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